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Message sent 12:02 Nov. 2nd, 1999 


Why won't you marry me, Dave? We'll be coming up on our sixteenth anniversary next month, celebrating the 
first day we ever saw each other. And then next Monday would be fourteen years since you put--sorry-- 
since | put that earring on me, and | officially became "yours." Oh, but I'm not supposed to talk about that, am 
I? Or what about the anniversary of when you first met my parents? | mean, we don't have one for when we 
first started "going out" because never dated, we just did everything in private. God forbid anyone gets any 


ideas if we're seen in a nice restaurant together alone. 


Look my point is that we don't have the kind of anniversary that really counts, you know? The one normal 
couples put on the calendar. I'm talking about a marriage anniversary. See? It's so natural to associate the 
world "marriage" with "anniversary" that you rarely see the two together. We used to make fun of the 


couples that celebrated their seven month Time We Heard Our Song anniversary. We've been a couple, for the 


most part, for close to two decades, and we don't even have a proper celebration for it. 


You always said that a collar means more than a wedding ring, and while | do agree with that, first of all, you 
never let me wear a collar in public (Oh my God people will know our secret!), and second, since when did you 
get so minimalistic? | mean, if scientists decided the brain was more important than the heart, would you say 
we should all rip our hearts out? And Hell, with that reasoning, do | even want to ask if I'm more important 


than Megadeth? 


| mean, doesn't that make our relationship kind of.naked? In limbo? Every couple that I've known has gotten 
married eventually. It's just the natural order of things, you meet someone, you try them out for a while, 
then you get hitched. So, you've been "trying me out" for sixteen years, Dave. Ready to make up your mind? 
As far as | know, you're not seeing anyone else, you haven't for a long time. | should know, you never let me 


out of your sight. 


We've been through pretty much every other milestone a relationship can go. You've visited my family several 
times, I've met your mother. There really isn't any crazy sexual thing we haven't tried. Hell the kind of stuff 
we do | never imagined existed before | met you. We've got all those adorable, mundane domestic details down, 
where our toothbrushes touch and the chores are assigned (as in| do them all) and we eat dinner on the 
same couch in front of the TV. 


Not to even mention we've taken our relationship farther than just about any | can think of. For the longest 
time, | honestly thought you were making it all up until | read The Story of 0. I'd say marriage is a lot less 
serious than that! And according to you, a fuck load less binding. No pun intended. 


You already own me, Dave, in every way, you know that. Our daily lives revolve around something very, very 
few people know about. | find this very sad, but if that's how you want it, that's how you'll have it | suppose. 
I'm not looking for marriage as some kind of commitment boost from you, although like | said before, | can't 
help but feel like we're a couple in indecisiveness. And | wouldn't even expect you to stick to your own vows as 
strongly as | would to mine. Love, honor, and obey, right? You'll always have all three from me, but if you 


make that little speech at the altar, | won't tell the priest that you're lying about two of them. 


It might seem like some "stupid ceremony" (didn't you call my "collaring" a ceremony?) that only means 
something on paper (which can actually be important, because what if one of us dies?), something that only 
means something symbolically, but sometimes the symbolic things are the most important. You're an artist, 
you should understand that. To anyone else, I've just got some random, jagged scars on my thigh. I've got a 
regular old diamond earring in my right ear. You've got a piece of paper covered in scribbles on your desk. But 
to us, those scars spell out your name, the earring is in place of a collar, and those scribbles are what pay 


the bills. See? Symbols, that's all they are, but we live and breathe them. 


So why not give me this symbol? This one thing that | ask of you. Yes, | know, I'm in no position to ask you for 
anything, but.please? Need me to beg for it? | don't care how pathetic | have to get, I'll even wear the fucking 
dress. I'll do everything to get it ready, I'll handle the guests, and no, none of your relatives or friends have to 


come. If you're worried about the expense, it doesn't have to be expensive! Doesn't have to be anything that 


fancy. And Hell, if it makes you feel any better at all, it wouldn't even be a technical, literal "marriage," as 
defined by law. We can get a domestic partnership, which really is the same thing, just called something else, 
but we can call it whatever we want. Or a civil union, we'd just have to do that outside California. Look, 
whatever, doesn't matter the name, it's the same ceremony, carries the same significance and that's what | 
want. 


Ok | guess | better tackle the real issue. It's the publicity, isn't it, Dave? That's really what's stopping you, 
right? You're terrified of anyone finding out about us, aren't you? | just have to ask why? I'm sorry but the 
answers you always give just don't cut it anymore, Dave. We're coming up the next millennium, times are 
changing, people are changing! It's not a big deal to be gay anymore, it really isn’t. People are coming out all the 
time. Hell, even the metal scene is different now. We're not the same punks we thought we were back then, 


Dave. You said so yourself that you were trying to go for a more sophisticated, mature kind of appearance. 


You know, | really think that this would be a great move for us. The band, | mean | really do. I've been thinking 
about it a lot, and | think that yes, we would lose a portion of our fanbase, but then we'd gain a lot more. Gays 
and gay rights activists might start supporting us for that. Sounds like kind of a cheap way to get publicity, 
but anyone who knows us will know the real reasons. And | really think that most of our fans would, too. | think 
it would make sense to a lot of people, and that alone would make it ok. | mean, you never know. Not everyone 
in the world is homophobic, Dave. Not everyone cares about their favorite band members’ personal lives. | just 


don't see it as being such a disaster as you do. 


And my parents already know, ok? No, | didn't tell them. And if your friends would judge you for that, then 
they weren't friends in the first place, right? 


You know, there needs to be a new word invented just for you, because homophobe really doesn't work You're 


not afraid of gays, you're afraid of anyone knowing you're gay. 


And for fuck's sake, please don't start with the "I'm not gay I'm bi" bullshit. You fuck men. And you seem to 
think thats a fucking sin or something to be ashamed of. You must, otherwise you wouldn't go out of your 
way to hide it, right? Hell, now that | think about it, | am really upset about it, Dave. Guess | never dared 
question you about it before, but its always bothered me, like you were ashamed of me. Or, like you and me 


wasn't important enough to talk about. It's just fucking hurtful, if that means anything to you at all 


Look, | didn't mean to start yelling at you, Dave. | apologize if this letter's a bit heated, but | really do feel 
passionately about this, and I've never had a heart to heart with you about it. | wish | could speak to you 
about this in person, but to be perfectly honest, I've always been scared to. Please, don't be angry with me, 
you know | love you dearly and I'll respect whatever decision you come to. | will not try to push you, I'm just 
asking you to give this some thought, please. | wont bring it up until you do. 

RK 


Message sent 02:31 Nov. 4th, 1999 


Nice timing, Jr [sic] Real nice fucking timing. You wait till you're out with your folks to ask me something like 
this? Let's see you've got two weeks left before your plane gets in? We're going to have this resolved by then. 


Try right now. The answer is no. Just as always. What would make me magically change my mind? 


You brought up a lot of interesting, although unimportant, points. Ok, I'll indulge you. Your whole essay on 
symbols is just, for lack of a better term, stupid. Honestly. It's like you're just looking for a reason, to cover 
up for the real one, which I'll get to in a second. l'm sorry, but try as you might, you can't really make a 
compelling connection between what | chose to do with you and why you think we should get married But then 
none of that even matters because we can't get married anyway. Ya ya, civil union. Same thing, different name, 
whatever. At that point, what's even the point of doing it? | mean honestly? That non-marriage marriage shit 
is just so pointless, especially for us. And insulting, wouldn't you say? So we're not good enough to get married 
like our parents did, but we can have this shiny new domestic partnership certificate? Lame. We have no need 


for it legally. You're in my fucking will, what more do you possibly need? 


You sure do have some balls trying to tell me what kind of gambles we should take with Megadeth. Drawing on 
past experience, are you? Any bands you've managed in the past you want to tell me about? Didn't think so. 
This is why | handle business affairs, Jr. 


To put it simply, it horrifies me to imagine the absolute chaos coming out would cause. You've been doing all 
your thinking through rose colored glasses, obviously, because haven't predicted venues refusing us or bands 
refusing to open for us. Endorsements pulled, hate sites created, fucking tabloids all over the Godamn place. | 
already get enough shit for Risk, Jr. Having the word "faggot" associated with me is the last thing | fucking 
need. Ya, you're right, those "scribbles," as you call it, do pay the bills. We'll be eating dinner in front of a TV, 
alright. A lot of them. Outside the damn RadioShack, considering we will be homeless. 


If my career, which just so happens to be just a bit of a passion for me, in case you haven't noticed, didn't 
depend on public opinion, I'd be open about us. | don't tell my friends becouse, for one thing, it doesn't come up, 
and for another, not many men are exactly comfortable with that kind of thing, so it really would be rude to 


force that conversation on them. 
It's fine if you want to be sentimental, ok? It can be sweet sometimes, but what you're talking about is putting 
my life, basically, in jeopardy. You're willing to risk everything we've slaved and bled over for a fucking symbol. 


Either you're just shockingly stupid or you're deliberately trying to sabotage us. 


| am angry about this, Jr, but maybe by the time you get home, I'll forget about it. Just don't bring it up 


again | say no, and that's final. 


Say hi to your parents for me. 
RK 


Message sent 18:28 Nov. 4th, 1999 


And you wonder why | didn’t tell you this in person! You probably wouldn't have let me finish. Did you even 
read the whole thing? Jesus Christ, Dave, | really don't know how to respond to this. Your letter was so 
fucking hurtful, everything about it was so mean and hateful, and | don't understand where this hate is coming 
from. Are you mad at me for something? What did | do this time? This is why | can't talk to you, Dave, this is 
why | wanted us to see that counselor, you never give me a chance to talk! There's just no winning with you. 
l'm sure if | were to try to talk to you about this in person, I'd have a black eye before | said got sentences 
in, but if | write you a letter you call me a coward. l'm not asking for a lot, just give me some fucking 


breathing room, please. 


Look, forgetting all that, | can't stress enough that we will not be homeless if we do this. Of course not, Davel 
We are too big and too well respected all over the world for everyone to just abandon us like that. Who cares 
what people say? You're not in this for the money, are you? We'll keep doing our thing, fuck what anyone says! 
We'll play whatever shows we can, if they boo us we don't leave the damn stage till we're done, we keep up 

with our albums, and that's that! Until one day people realize we're not going to buckle under pressure! We do 
what we want, we're not afraid of bigots. This is assuming, of course, that everyone in the world passionately 
hates homosexuals, which of course is not the case at all. We're always hanging around the most liberal state 


in the country, Dave. Do you really think we'd be boycotted in San Fran? 


Are you scared of being seen as a gay icon or something? Isn't that a good thing? | think it is! Just imagine 
that! Think of Freddie Mercury, man! You can't say shit about Freddie, you love Queen, everybody loves Queen 
You'd be the very first gay figurehead in metal. That is fucking inspiring, Dave, really. If you really cared about 
your fans, you'd think about that. Our music is like the last refuge of so many people just like us. Can you 
imagine how liberating it would feel to be a queer kid nowadays, and you have someone like Dave Mustaine on 


your fucking side. We could do great things here, Dave. 


If it's not important at all to you how | personally feel about us being single (legally, we are), then think about 
the good you could do by taking a stand in the matter. There's nothing wrong with being an activist about 


something close to your heart, and what's closer than this? 


Please think about it for a bit before you write me back, Dave. 
EK 


Message sent 23:59 Nov. lOth, 1999 


Did | not say the answer was no? Amazing what you think you can get away with if l'm not standing right in 


front of you. 


Freddie Mercury was in the ‘10's, Jr. That shit just isn't cool anymore. And it was only cool back then because 
it was all about making fun of yourself. It was just part of the whole presentation, almost like the audience 
isn't forced to knowledge the guy's personal life, so they can go home and make up their own minds about it. 


I's just a show, if that's what they want it to be. it was tasteful that way. Classy. 


A gay icon, huh? That's so ridiculous it's obscene. | already have an image, sweetheart, and it's been working 
pretty well for me for the past, oh shit how many years has it been now? Yes! Too many to go back and 
completely transform myself, you got it right! 


Maybe in the middle of ‘Frisco in the middle of a fucking pride parade it's acceptable to be queer, but not in 
the business world, Jr, and unfortunately that's the world | have to work in We can be as grassroots and 
folk-hero as we want, but there are too many important people we'd alienate. Trust me, if | could control 
every tiny little aspect of Megadeth and every possible offshoot, | would. Then I'd be as gay as | want. But like 
it or not, | have people to please. Lucky you, you only have one man to answer to. And despite what you like to 
tell yourself and your hack therapists, I'm a lot easier to deal with than any of the guys | have to answer to. 
Just as one example, | wouldn't get rid of you for what seems like one stupid little thing. 


Is this getting through to you? | really am losing my patience with this, Jr, and I'm asking you very kindly to 
accept my decision and just drop it. 
XE% 


Message sent 07:09 Nov. lith, 1999 


Even if your worst fears came true, we can fix it. We'd fall behind maybe for a year or two, and then come 
right back, stronger than ever. People really do respect honesty, Dave. And persistence. It would say a lot 
about you if you did something controversial, but honest, and stuck to it, despite the crap you get. There are 
tons of record companies out there, Dave. Or you can make your own! There have been musicians who have 
done things like that. You said you wanted more control, well there you go! Even if Wal-Mart pulls our cds, 
we'll go to another store, and the next, and the next, until someone says yes. Look, | know you want the world 
to have the chance to hear your message, Dave. We don't need to be mainstream and commercial to do that. 


Just ask yourself, is Megadeth a business? No, its not. Don't treat it like one. 


Dave, this isn't about the Godamn publicity, ok? | am so sick of talking about that. Fuck the public image and 
the stuffy ass bureaucrats. I'm talking about us, here. | really want this, Dave, I'm begging you for it. | want 
more than me and Jeff and my parents to know how much you mean to me, don't you? | love you! | love you 
so much that | gave you my life. You think I'd let anyone else in the world treat me the way you do 
sometimes? | really do sacrifice so much for you. I'm not complaining about it, I'm just asking you to 


remember that, please. 


Our wedding day..doesn't that sound so beautiful? "Real" wedding or not, it doesn't matter. Whenever | imagine 
us kissing with our friends and family there, and a huge party for us, and the speeches and presents and all 
the fantastic silly details, | get butterflies in my stomach, Dave. It just means so much to me, and | really feel 
like we've both been missing out this whole time. We shouldn't hold back anymore. Think about when you're on 
your death bed, Dave. Don't you think you'll look back on this as a missed chance? | don't want to die with that 


kind of regret, Dave, or the knowledge that no one will think to bury us next to each other. Or mix our ashes, 


whatever you have planned. 


God | just want us to be romantic! What happened to that, huh? Even though everything had to be in secret, 
we did have times when we were like a normal couple. There was a time where | felt like | was more than your 
slave, but your boyfriend, your lover! | hate to say it, but | almost wish we'd go back to the old times, 
because when you'd be gone all night with a stranger or if you beat on me too hard, you'd be such a 
sweetheart to me the next few days, trying to make it up to me. | always forgave you, but if | pretended not 
to, it's because | loved you so much like that. The flowers and the massages and the sweet little letters you'd 


hide for me. It doesn't take much to make me happy, Dave! 


Dave. Master. I'm going to stay firm on this one. At least discuss this with me, at least try to see my side. 
We can ask other people about it. We can make some kind of effort. | really think you're being pigheaded about 
this, and it's just not fair. 

eK 


Message sent 05:00 Nov. l4th, 1999 


You aren't the one handling the business, Jr. You have no idea what you're talking about. You trying to tell me 
what to do with my band is like if | tried to tell you what you need to tell your parents. You have no leg to 


stand on, and you have no right. 


| am so sorry that I've been neglecting to leave you love letters under your fucking pillow every other 
morning, Jr. Maybe you've been sleeping through the past few years, but it's been pretty fucking stressful | 
don't have the time or the energy to be your High School sweetheart right now! How about you do your job 


and be supportive of me instead of demanding shit from me? 


We all have regrets, Jr. l'm not worried about mine. | will not regret not having civil unioned you when I'm 
dying. And why not? Because having your heart and soul is good enough for me. You shouldn't need anything 


else either. 


Now DROP IT! 
EK 


Message sent 08:00 Nov. l4th, 1999 


You can't just dismiss it like that, Dave! You get to shut everything else down at your whim, but not this. You 
should be my husband! People should be calling me Mr. Mustaine, just like you. You don't really own me until 


you've given me your namel | am not going to forget about this, Dave. 


And of course l'm supportive of you, | always have been! | finally ask for something for myself, which you 
should want too, and you accuse me of being selfish. Stop shooting me down, please! You are being so unfair. 
EK 


Message sent 2:47 Nov. l4th, 1999 


What the fuck is wrong with you? This is why you get in trouble, Jr, this why you get your fucking ass beat! 
You're the one that brings it upon yourself, just like this! | told you to shut up about it three times, Jr. THREE 
TIMES! Only becouse | can't fucking reach you, you're not in the Godamn hospital right now, you fucking brat. 
You think this is a fucking joke? You think that rock in your ear means you get to get your jollies by playing 
kinky games with me, but then when it comes time to honor the decision that YOU made to give yourself to 
me, you completely blow it in my fucking face? | did read your Godamn, ill informed argument, fucker, and | 
had even planned on looking into a private sort of deal with the Justice of the Peace, and! was going to do it 
for you, but forget it now! You think I'm unfair? I've been more than fair with you, Jr. Well thats fucking over 
now. You never learn to keep your trap shut, and look where it gets you! Just like every other fucking time, 
Jr. Just goes to prove that every single time | have ever punished your or hit you or whatever else you want 
to cry about to anyone who'll listen, YOU DESERVED IT. You're coming home the next available flight, Jr. You're 
not here in two days, l'm calling your fucking parents. How's that for unfair? You don't want me to do that, 
trust me. 

XE% 


Message sent 00:23 Nov. I5th, 1999 


Dave, l'm so sorry. | went way too far, | just wanted to get my point across because | really cared about 
us..doing that. llim always fucking up, Dave, but | never know it until it's too late. I'm really sorry for stressing 
you out about this. | love you, Master, very much. | told my parents that there's an emergency over there. | 


booked a flight for tonight. | should be at LAX around 3am tomorrow. | love you. 


THE END 


